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Where  Brilliant  Performance 
is  Standard 


You  must  have  heard  of  this  or  that 
spectacular  performance  the  Lincoln 
has  written  into  its  record  of  achieve- 
ment. 

To  those  who  know  this  car  intimately, 
these  individual  feats  are  but  inci- 
dents, noteworthy  of  course,  but  not 
finally  so  significant  as  is  the  service 
the  thousands  of  Lincolns  are  render- 
ing day  by  day. 

By  that  service,  the  Lincoln  has  firmly 
established  itself  in  the  confidence  of 
its  owners.  They  are  familiar  with 
its  tremendous  reserve  ability.  They 
have  learned  that  it  does  the  unusual 
easily.  They  know  that  with  the 
Lincoln  brilliant  performance  is  stan- 
dard. 


See  Any  Authorized  Ford  Dealer 
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The  Berline 


LINCOLN 
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10        SHAVES 


FREE 


SEE        COUPON 


Don't  Buy  Yet 


First  prove  our  claims  —  Make  this  ten-shave  test 


GENTLEMEN: 

The  claims  we  make  on  Palmolive  Shaving 
Cream  seem  hard  to  believe,  we  know. 

So  we  never  ask  men  to  buy.  We  never 
state  its  price — never  say  that  druggists  sell 
it.  All  we  urge  or  offer  is  a  ten-shave  test 
at  our  cost.  We  ask  you  to  prove  our  claim 
in   fairness   to   us   both. 

It    is   better   than   we  expected 

Palmolive  Shaving  Cream  surprised  us  as 
much  as  it  will  you.  We  never  dreamed 
that  shaving  cream  could  be  so  improved. 

But  we  were  masters  of  soap  making. 
We  had  devoted  our  lifetimes  to  soap  study. 
We  had  done  som  e  great  t  hi  n  gs  .  In 
Palmolive  Soap  we  have  created  the  leading 
toilet  soap  of  the  world. 


By  V.  K.  CASSADY,  Chief  Chemist 

We  learned  what  men  wanted  in  a  Shaving 
Cream.  We  worked  18  months  to  meet 
those  desires  to  the  limit.  We  made  up  and 
tested  130  formulas  before  we  satisfied 
ourselves. 

Men   were   amazed 

We  did  better  than  we  dreamed.  This 
Shaving  Cream,  when  perfected,  became 
an  instant  sensation.  Millions  asked  us  for 
the  10-shave  tube,  and  they  flocked  to  this 
Cream  when  they  tried  it.  They  told 
others  about  it.  They  wrote  us  letters — 
tens  of  thousands — to  thank  us  for  making  it. 

Thus  Palmolive  Shaving  Cream  attained 
the  pedestal  place,  without  ever  a  man 
being  asked  to  buy. 

Now  we  ask  you  to  make  this  test,  if 
you  have  not.  Do  it  in  fairness  to  yourself. 
Cut  out  the  coupon  now. 


How  It  Excels 

Multiplies  itself  in  lath- 
er  250   times. 

Softens   the  beard  in   one 

minute. 

Maintains  its  creamy 
fullness  for  10  minutes 
on   the  face. 

Extra-strong  bubbles 
support,  the  hairs  for 
cutting. 

The  palm  and  olive  oil 
blend  brings  fine  after 
effects. 


Palmolive  SHAVING  CREAM 

Follow     with     Palmolive    After    Shaving    Talc. 
An    invisible    way    to    that    well-groomed    look. 
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lO   SHAVES    FREE 

mply  insert  your  name  and  address  and  mail  to 
THE  PALMOLIVE   COMPANY 
OF  CANADA  LIMITED 
Dept.  B-739,  Toronto,  Ont. 
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High-Powered  Reo  Sixes 


Superb  body  building,  com- 
pletness  of  fitments  and 
price  moderation  are  com- 
bined in  the  new  4-Door 
Brougham  Reo,  illustrated. 

It  is  mounted  on  the  famous 
hi&h-powered  Reo  six-cyl- 
inder chassis,  with  vital 
power  units  cradled  in  a 
double  frame. 

Balloon  tires  are  optional 
at  a  nominal  additional 
price. 


With  Genuine  Balloon  Tires 

"CEMININE  drivers  favor  Reo.  Partly 
-*-  because  of  cleanly  expressed  &ood  taste 
in  body  lines  and  fitments,  and  to  an  even 
greater  decree  on  account  of  unusual 
driving  safety  and  convenience. 

Significant  of  this  fact  is  the  Reo  dual  foot 
control, — a  marked  Reo  feature. 

Two  pedals  perform  the  triple  duty  of  operating  the 
clutch,  service  brake  and  emergency  brake.  Posi- 
tive foot  pressure  permits  split-second  speed  in  the 
application  of  Reo's  greatly  oversized  brakes. 

Convenience  is  further  accentuated  by  the  elimi- 
nation of  the  usual  hand  lever,  by  the  close-to- 
hand  location  of  the  ^ear-shift  lever,  by  remark- 
able ease  of  steering  wheel  control,  by  the  fmg,er-tip 
position  of  switches,  and  by  unusual  front 
compartment  roominess. 


REO  MOTOR  CAR  COMPANY  of  CANADA,  LIMITED 

Windsor,  Ontario 

:4€ 
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Number  11 


Good  morning,   have  you  had  your  graft  to-day? 
G— G— G 


Senator  Horner 

Now  Senator  Horner 

Sat  tight  in  his  corner 

And   had   his   graft   money    laid    by. 

But  he  stuck  in  his  mitt 

For  a  slice  more  of  it — 

Send  mail   to  the   jail   till  July. 

G    G-G 

Sir  Richard  Squires,  former  Premier  of  Newfound- 
laad,  who  was  convicted  on  two  different  graft  counts 
by  a  Royal  Commission,  paid  a  visit  to  Toronto  recently. 

The  rumor  that  he  was  aiding  in  the  organization  of 
a  local  chapter  is  unfounded. 


"Does  he  who  grafts  last  graft  best?" 
"No.     He  who  grafts  last  gets  what's  left.' 


Gentlemen! 

Gentlemen,  let  us  drink  a  toast  in  honor  of  a  graft 
that  has  increased  in  popularity  with  the  pitiless  pub- 
licity accorded  it,  a  graft  to  which  respectable  old  men 
have  resorted,  a  graft  which  has  brought  many  profit 
and  few  loss  and  a  graft  which  will  yet  make  monkeys 
of  us  all.  I  refer,  gentlemen,  to  the  Monkey  Gland 
Graft. 

G— G— G 

It  is  reported  that  the  Hand-writing  Experts  Local 
No.  166  of  Washington,  D.C.,  are  striking  for  im- 
proved conditions.  They  want  time  and  a  half  for 
hotel  register  signatures  and  a  guaranteed  60  per  cent, 
love-letter  week. 

G— G— G 

A  bribe  in  time  saves  an  investigation. 

G— G— G 

Grafters   I   Have   Met 

The  whisk  boy  in  the  barber  shop. 

The  hotel  stationery  collector. 

The  cheerful  knight  of  the  empty  cigarette  case. 

The  newsboy  who  "hasn't  any  change." 

The  ascetic  who  has  "sworn  off  buying  cigarettes." 

The   fair  crap-shooter. 

The  enthusiastic  ticket  seller   for  the   amateur  play. 


Caller:      "Is   your   mistress   in?" 

Bridget:  "Yes,  ma'am.  She's  down  in  the  cellar 
doing  some  dyeing." 

Caller  (facetiously):  "I  should  think  she'd  die 
upstairs." 

Bridget:     "Oh,  ma'am!     It  would  make  such  a  mess!" 


Graft  Alphabet 

A  is  for  Alimony,  grafting  supreme, 

B  is  for  Bribe — well,  you  know  what  I   mean. 

C  is  Commission  that's  paid  for  securing 

D,   that's   Deposits,    fat  and   alluring. 

E  is  erasure   that's  useful   at  times, 

F's  party   Funds   for  your  nickels   and   dimes. 

G  is  for  Grafting  and   also   for  Greedy, 

H   is  for  Hold-up;  it's  crude  but  it's  speedy. 

I,   Investigation,   that's   part   of   the   game, 

J  is  for  "Jail-bird,"  an  unpleasant  name. 

K  is  King's  Counsel  who  argues  it  out ; 

L  for  Loose  money,  there's  plenty  about. 

M  is  weak  Mem'ry  where  dates  are  concerned. 

N  is  for  Note-books  that  all  should  be  burned. 

O   is   for  Oil,   let  us  sing   in   its  praise! 

P  is   for   Profits,  divided  six  ways. 

Q  is  for  Questions,  evade  them,  my  boy. 

R  is   for   Rake-off,   the   go-between's  joy. 

S  is  for  Secrecy,  worthy  advice, 

T,  Teapot  Dome  or  the  Graft  Paradise. 

U  is  Ulterior,  motives,  you  know; 

V  is  for  "Velvet."      I'll  take  it  and  go. 
W  is  Whitewash,  expensive  but  fine. 

X  is  a  mark — that's  die  safe  way  to  sign. 

Y  is   for   Yokel   of   talents   bereft, 
Z  is  for  Zero  the  sum  he  has  left. 


A  Distinction  Without  a  Difference 

Men  get  their   graft   and  women  their  alimony. 

G— G— G 

"What  do  you  think  counts  most  in  this  world?" 
"Well,  there's  the  adding  machine." 

G— G— G 

Equality 

Speaker:      "Women  should  get  a  man's  wages." 
Voice   in    crowd:      "Righto.      Some   woman    always 
gets    mine.' 

G— G— G 

Money  Talks 

Schmitt:  "We  should  help  Germany  by  giving  her 
money.     You  know,  'Money  Talks'." 

Smith:     "Yes,  but  why  teach  it  a  foreign  language?" 
G— G— G 

"Don't  you  think  it  is  an  interesting  sight  to  see  an 
old  bachelor  holding  a  baby?" 

"Very,  especially  if  the  baby  is  about  nineteen  years 
old." 


'There's   no   place   like   home." 


Answer  to  Correspondent. — The  American  ship  of 
state  is  an  oil-burner. 

G— G— G 

A  man  is  known  by  the  company  he  promotes. 

G— G— G 

Ontario  had  a  heavy  snowfall  in  April.  This  is 
believed  to  be  the  earliest  winter  on  record. 

G— G— G 

The  editorial  writer  who  constantly  referred  to  the 
late  Farmers'  Government  in  Ontario  as  a  government 
by  commissions  was  more  nearly  correct  than  he  had 
any  idea. 

G— G— G 
Where  there's  a  till,  there's  a  way. 


AT  THE  GUNMEN'S   CLUB 
1st    Stick-Up :      "Bill,    I    gotta   confession    to    make. 
That  last  job  we  did,  when  we  bumped  that  bank  mes- 
senger off,  I  cheated  you  on  the  split.    Here's  the  fifty 
bucks  I  done  you  out  of." 

2nd  Stick-Up:  "That's  right,  kid.  Alius  be  on  the 
level.  Money  you  get  that  way  never  does  you  no 
good." 


The  Grabsom  Graft  Chart 

There  is  no  longer  any  excuse  for  the  man  who  says  that  he  does  not  understand  what  the  present  investigations 
are  all  about.  Mr.  Roger  Grabsom  has  cleared  up  everything  by  means  of  his  Graft  graph  (reproduced  above).  Says 
Mr.  Grabsom:  "The  situation  is  really  very  simple;  in  fact,  it  is  as  simple  as  my  chart  and  just  as  easy  to  under- 
stand. A  short  study  of  the  graph  will  make  anyone  feel  at  home  when  the  conversation  turns  to  the  graft  investi- 
gations.    I   think   every    one  should   know   exactly    what  has    gone  and  is   going  on." 


More  Men  About  Town 

By  Zicgfcld 


The  leisurely  gentleman  who  has  nothing 
to  do  but  drive  up  and  down  the  Avenue 
all  day. 


The  gentleman  who  is  constantly  saying,  "I  saw  when 
I  picked  up  the  paper  this  morning ." 


The  Origin  of  Utopia 

From  a  History  of  the  American  Con- 
tinent Published  in  the  Year  2004. 
".  .  .  .  It  was  not  until  the  year 
1 965  that  congenial  employment  was 
found  for  everyone  and  all  were  occu- 
pied. This  pleasant  situation  came 
about  gradually.  It  started  with  the 
committee  investigating  the  great  Soup- 
Spoon  Cellar  graft  a  generation  earlier. 
After  the  committee  had  sat  three 
months  it  was  discovered  that  all  was 
not  going  in  the  best  interests  of  the 
state.  It  became  necessary  to  appoint 
a  committee  to  investigate  the  commit- 
tee. Somehow  or  other  these  men 
proved  none  to  reliable.  A  probing 
commission  was  formed  to  look  into 
their  actions.  It  was  unfortunate  (or 
as  subsequently  proved,  fortunate) 
that    the    members   of   this    last-named 


commission  turned  out  to  be  a  bunch 
of  crooks  and  the  government  hit  upon 
the  original  device  of  appointing  a 
committee  to  watch  them. 

"By  1965  everyone  in  the  country 
was  serving  on  a  committee  and  hap- 
pily drawing  good  pay  except  the 
original  witnesses  in  the  Soup-Spoon 
Cellar  scandal.  On  June  5th,  1965, 
these  witnesses  approached  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Last  Committee  Formed 
and  threatened  to  destroy  the  contin- 
ent's social  structure  by  telling  the 
truth  and  working  everybody  out  of 
a  job.  It  is  to  the  patriotic  members 
of  the  Last  Committee  Formed  that 
we  owe  our  present  enjoyable  con- 
ditions. They  offered  the  witnesses  in 
the  Soup-Spoon  case  a  handsome  bribe 
to  keep  things  going,  which  they  and 
their  descendants  have  succeeded  in 
doing  to  this  day." 


3000  A.D. 

"Mother,  what  is  a  desert  island?" 

"A  desert  island,  my  child,  is  a 
sort  of  platform  they  used  to  erect  in 
the  streets  for  the  pedestrians  to  cling 
to.  The  cars  couldn't  run  over  them 
there." 

"Well,  mother,  what  is  a  pedes- 
trian?" 

"One  of  the  crawling  things  that 
infested  the  face  of  the  globe  in  the 
dark  ages;  they  are  extinct  now — 
since  the  year  2000,  I  think.  I'll 
show  you  one  the  next  time  we  go  to 
the  museum." 

G— G— G 

Poet:  "Do  you  think  my  verses 
will  live?" 

Friend:  "Stranger  things  have 
happened.  You  wrote  them,  and 
you're  still  alive." 


Goblin 


"Give  me  your  candy,  little  boy,  and  then  we'll  be  friends.     Maybe 
you  can  even  have  some  of  it  back.  ' 
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Outline  of  Graft 


History 
AS  WE  know,  thanks  to  modern  science,  the  first  great 
graft  scandal  occurred  in  the  Garden  of  Eden.  Eve 
"shook  the  plum  tree,"  or  as  in  those  days  it  was  called, 
the  apple  tree,  and  Adam  accepted  a  large  and  juicy 
bribe,  to  say  nothing  about  the  stolen  fruit  Eve  had  been 
getting  away  with.  In  the  investigation  which  followed 
many  heads  fell,  and  the  whole  Adamic  party  were 
given  twenty-four  hours  to  leave  the  city. 

It  was  many  years  later  that  Noah,  acting  on  inside 
information,  built  the  first  ocean  liner.  When  the  antici- 
pated demand  for  accommodation  arrived  it  is  said  that 
he  obtained  the  most  excessive  rates  and  that  gross  favor- 
itism was  the  order  of  the  day.  Nearly  every  member 
of  his  family  secured  soft  berths  in  the  organization.  The 
live  stock  market  was  completely  cornered  and  a  tre- 
mendous clean-up  in  real   estate   followed. 

We  next  hear  of  graft  in  connection  with  one,  Sam- 
son, who,  at  an  unnamed  contest  carried  away  all  the 
gate  receipts.  Here,  again,  a  woman  figured  in  the 
scandal,  who  sheared  him  nicely.  Samson,  however, 
was  not  out  of  the  running,  and  a  few  years  later  was 
instrumental  in  causing  the  complete  collapse  of  one  of 
the  largest  houses  of  the  day. 

Careful  scrutiny  reveals  many  startling  facts  about 
the  lives  of  other  notables.  It  appears  that  the  wooden 
horse  delivered  to  the  City  of  Troy  by  the  Ulysses  Con- 
struction Company  was  not  solid  wood  as  specified. 
Somewhere  we  read  of  one  C.  J.  Caesar  dividing  Gaul 
into  three  parts,  while  much  later  we  were  pained  to 
learn.  Lady  Godiva,  who  had  always  been  a  favorite 
heroine  of  ours,  took  part  in  a  rather  ambiguous  deal. 
It  appears  that  the  hidden  motive  of  her  famous  ride 
was  to  advertise  a  hair  tonic  prevalent  at  the  time.  For 
this  outdoor  advertising  she  is  said  to  have  received  a 
heavy  rake-off. 

From  these  facts  we  learn  that  graft  as  we  know 
it  to-day  is  no  modern  invention,  but  rather  the  product 
of  the  ages.  Its  prevalence  to-day  is  not  to  be  wondered 
at  when  we  consider  that  the  fundamentals  are  incul- 
cated in  our  young  from  the  lisping  age  on.  Take  for 
instance  the  nursery  rhyme  about  Little  Jack  Horner, 
who  created  a  corner  in  the  pastry  market  and  produced 
for  himself  a  large  and  succulent  "plum."  Witness  his 
subsequent  defence  before  the  investigating  committee, 
the  typical  words:  "What  a  good  boy  am  I," 

Again,  consider  the  case  of  the  man  who  was 
crooked,  who  "walked  a  crooked  mile  and  found  a 
crooked  sixpence  (sic)  upon  (i.e.  in)  a  crooked  stile 
(arch,  style)."  Could  anything  be  more  conclusive? 
The  youngster  takes  to  graft  like  the  duck  takes  to  water 
or  the  shark  to  oil.  Graft  has  become  one  of  the 
higher  arts.  Careful  study  of  the  following  pointers 
should  fit  anyone  for  this  fascinating  and  lucrative  pro- 
fession. 

Requirements  of   the   Grafter 

At  one  time  in  history  the  paraphernalia  of  a  first- 
rate  grafter  consisted  principally  in  a  good-sized  double- 


edged  sword,  an  ounce  or  two  of  poison  and  a  few 
assistants.  It  is  an  interesting  commentary  on  the  rise 
of  the  art  that  to-day  the  100  per  cent,  super-de-luxe 
graftissimo   need   only   have: 

(1)  Rudimentary   training    in    Blackmail. 

(2)  Sufficient  bootleggers   for   entertaining. 

(3)  Political   ambition    (1    dram). 

(4)  Six  months'  preliminary  training,  preferably 
as   a  bellhop,    head  waiter  or  taxi   driver. 

(5)  In  the  last  generation  the  grafter  used  to  wear 
side  whiskers  and  a  beard,  but  this  is  now  thought 
less    useful    than    a    demountable    moustache. 

(6)  Complete    mastery    of    the    following    phrases: 
"I   have   nothing  to  conceal." 

"I  don't  remember." 
"The  country  can   afford   it." 
"So  I  took  that  fifty  thousand   dollars  .   .    ." 
"Well,   what  are  you   going  to   do   about  it?" 
Forms  of  Recognized   Graft 

(a)  The  Small  Brother  Bribe:  This  is  graft  in 
its  purest  form.  The  small  brother  parks  beneath  the 
Chesterfield  to  enjoy  the  courtship  of  his  sister.  The 
lover  then  offers  him  money  to  leave.  The  standard 
service  rate  for  this  game  has  risen  from  a  nickel  to 
twenty-five  cents,  as  it  now  costs  that  much  to  see  the 
equivalent  of   the   party   at  the   movies. 

(b)  The  Coat  Girl  Collection:  This  form  preys 
upon  the  reluctance  with  which  people  enter  an  hotel 
dining  room  wearing  their  hats.  The  young  lady  pirate 
seizes  anything  that  is  not  buttoned  on,  and  hands  her 
victim  a  number.  There  is  a  sliding  scale  of  payment 
in  this  line,  as  follows: 

Brunette 1  Oc. 

(Bobbed)     15c. 

Blond 20c. 

(Bobbed)     25c. 

(Continued  on  Page  33.) 


"What  does  your  husband  do  in  his  spare  time' 
"Real  estate.     He's  a  golfer." 
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Here  we  go  gathering  nuts  in  May 


Good    Grafternoon 


It  was  four  p.m.  on  the  day  set  for  the  letting  of 
the  contract  for  the  new  road  from  Inchville  to  Timkins 
Corners.  The  Cabineteer  endowed  with  the  privilege 
of  letting  this  contract  sat  in  his  office  surrounded  by  the 
competing  contractors. 

"Well,  boys,"  said  the  worthy  guardian  of  the  pub- 
lic trust,  removing  the  straw  which  he  had  been  sucking 
from  his  mouth  and  ejecting  a  geyser  of  tobacco  juice 
toward  the  neighbouring  spitoonia,  "let's  get  down  to 
business.      What  have  you  got  to  offer?" 

"I'll  give  you  a  thousand  dollars  if  I  get  the  con- 
tract," spoke  up  the  first  contractor. 

The  Cabineteer  looked  thoughtful  and  whistled  a 
bar  of  "How  ye  goin'  to  keep  'em  down  on  the  farm." 

"I'll  make  it  fifteen  hundred,"  spoke  up  a  second 
contractor. 

The  bidding  then  became  brisk,  nine  out  of  the  ten 
contractors  present  joined   in  the  contest  until   finally   a 


sum  of  six  thousand  dollars  was  offered  for  the  contract. 

"Six  thousand?"  questioned  the  Cabineteer.  "Is 
that  the  highest  anybody  will  go?" 

He  turned  to  the  contractor  who  had  not  as  yet 
spoken.     "How  about  you,  Mr.  Brown?"  he  asked. 

"I'll  give  you  a  good  kick  in  the  pants,"  replied 
the  tenth  contractor,  disgustedly. 

"Do  you  really  mean  that?"  queried  the  Cabineteer. 

"I  do,"  answered  the  contractor. 

"I  think,  then,"  said  the  other  thoughtfully,  "that 
that  is  the  best  offer.  I  he  contract  is  awarded  to  Mr. 
Brown  on  those  terms." 


Six  months  later  the  Cabineteer  secured  seven  thou- 
sand five  hundred  dollars  damages  from  the  tenth  con- 
tractor on  a  charge  of  assault. 
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(graft  anb  ftppocriap 


The  art  of  Graft  in  the  twentieth  century  is  prac- 
tised according  to  a  more  or  less  modern  set  of  rules. 
Gone  is  the  romantic  atmosphere  of  the  piratical  and 
privateering  days.  Gone  are  the  admiralty  and  army 
swindles,  and  the  merry  grafters  of  the  Pepysian  per- 
iod. Our  modern  grafters  are  not  privateers,  not  sol- 
diers, not  gay,  roistering  blades  with  unfortunate  ethical 
frailties;  our  modern  grafters  are  psalm-singing,  self- 
righteous,  suave,  reform-supporting  hypocrites. 

Once  the  zealous  reformer  and  the  man  who  wanted 
to  introduce  the  millennium  by  legislation  was  an  object 
of  general  ridicule.  Something — it  may  have  been  the 
war,  but  it  was  coming  even  earlier — changed  all  that. 

A  new  type,  the  reformer-hero,  was  evolved.  A 
gun-toting  preacher  offering  to  chase  liquor  runners  in 
the  Windsor  district  became  a  national  figure.  The 
sincere  and  honest — if  misguided — reformer,  for  the 
first  time  in  his  life  and  to  his  great  surprise  and  delight, 
began  to  receive  deference  and  respect. 

Then  crooks  of  all  sorts  perceived  that  the  "holier- 
than-thou"  attitude  had  come  into  its  own.  Anybody 
who  gave  evidence  of  being  possessed  of  a  messianic 
complex  immediately  became  sacrosanct,  inviolable,  in- 
vulnerable and  infallible. 

Enter  Hypocrisy!  Rogues  simply  flocked  to  the 
ranks  of  reform.      Nowadays  it  is  no  uncommon  thing 


to  see  in  the  newspapers  that  former  prohibition  enforce- 
ment agents  have  been  convicted  of  crimes  ranging  from 
burglary  to  bootlegging.  Wm.  H.  Anderson,  formei 
New  York  State  secretary  of  the  Anti-Saloon  League, 
is  at  present  languishing  in  Sing-Sing,  a  convicted  forger. 

Hypocrisy  has  furnished  and  still  does  furnish  a 
complete  armour  for  the  thorough-going  rogue  for  even 
if  he  is  discovered  he  may  still  maintain  his  innocence 
and  say  that  the  evidence  trumped  up  against  him  is 
merely  the  result  of  the  machinations  of  the  wicked 
opponents  to  his  reforms.  Anderson,  even  after  he  was 
in  Sing  Sing,  declared  his  jailing  to  be  the  liquor  inter- 
ests' revenge. 

The  present  spectacle  of  the  Provincial  Treasurer 
of  Ontario  under  the  regime  of  the  U.F.O.,  which  was 
probably  the  holiest,  most  militantly  moral  government 
ever  known  in  Canada,  being  held  on  a  charge  of  con- 
spiracy to  defraud  the  people,  is  a  disgraceful,  even  if 
appropriate,  climax  to  that  regime. 

Rogues  attaching  themselves  to  a  reform  organi- 
zation such  as  the  late  Ontario  Provincial  Progressive 
Party,  have  an  easy  time  of  it.  The  natural  zeal  dis- 
played by  the  bona  fide  reformers  and  fanatics  in  the 
organization  bolsters  up  public  confidence  in  the  whole 
and  all  the  rogue  has  to  do  is  sit  tight,  look  smug  and 
take  his  graft. 
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"Is   your  centaur  sick?" 

"Yes,  and  he  won't  tell  me  where  the  trouble  is,  so 
I  don't  know  whether  to  call  a  doctor  or  a  veterinary." 


The  Silver  Lining 

O  see  the  gentle   grafter 

A-coming  from  the  bank, 

Hark   to    his   childish    laughter, 

And  do  not  think  it  swank. 

Though  Royal  Commissions  grab  him, 

Attorney-Generals  scold, 

Though  bad  policemen  nab  him, 

He  ne'er  will   feel  the  cold. 

A   few  years   in   a  prison 

Will  not  be  durance  vile, 

For  all  the  cash  is  his'n — 

Which  causes   him   to   smile. 


Progress 

"There  isn't  much  difference  between  the  women 
of   1824  and  the  women  of  1924." 

"How  do  you  mean?" 

"Well,  the  women  of  1824  spent  their  time  punch- 
ing holes  in  cloth  and  sewing  them  up  again,  and  the 
women  of  1924  spend  their  time  digging  holes  in  the 
golf  course  and  covering  them  up  again." 

G— G— G 

April  showers  bring  May  flowers  and  provide  June 
brides  with  housekeeping  outfits. 

G— G— G 

A  statesman  and  his  delusions  are  soon  parted. 


"You  call  this  a  dental   parlor?" 

"Yes." 

"It  should  be  called  a  drawing  room." 


Yvette:      "What    is    the    Great    Divide?' 
Alphonse:     "Graft!" 


Virtue  Rewarded 

Once  there  was  an  ambitious  young  Canadian  who 
vowed  he  would  make  his  mark  in  the  world.  The  poor 
young  man  tried  and  tried  to  make  his  mark,  but  fate 
just  seemed  against  him.  Then  one  day  he  sailed  away 
over  to  Germany — and  made  so  many,  many  marks  that 
he  had  enough  to  buy  back  three  Canadian  pennies  and 
still  have  a  few  left  over! 

G— G— G 

" — who  tells  of  adventures  in  far-off  parts  of  the 
world.  She  was  photographed  to-day  by  a  —  photog- 
rapher in  Persian  costume." — Toronto  Daily. 

Personally  we  have  always  preferred  photographers 
disguised  as  Abyssinian  wolf-hounds. 

G— G— G 

A  hint  among  gossips  is  equal  to  a  sworn  affidavit. 

G— G— G 

He  loved  her: 

Because — she  had  the  sweetest  blue  eyes,  the  sunniest 
smile,  the  kindest  voice,  the  softest  brown  hair,  the  trim- 
mest of  figures,  and  the  tiniest  feet. 

She  loved   him : 

Because. 
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Business  Executive  (who  has  proposed  and  been 
accepted) :  "As  soon  as  I  get  home  I'll  write  you  a 
letter   confirming    our   conversation   of   this   evening." 


Little  Johnny  Grafter 

Little  Johnny  Grafter's  come  to  our  town  to  stay; 

To   grab  the  pickin's  on   the   side   and   sweep  the  cash 

away. 
But  he'd  better  mind  his  P's  and  Q's 
And  cover  up  his  tracks 

Or   election   time   will   get  him 
With  a   great  big 
Axe. 
Once  there  was  a  grafter  that  took  a  slight  commission, 
And  when  they  came  to  look  into  his  very  nice  position 
A  detective  heard  him  holler, 
And  a  neighbour  heard  him  call, 

But  when  they  rang  his  door  bell — 
He  wasn't  there 
At   all. 
Be  sure  to  tear  the   stubs  up,   and   bribe   the  o 


that 


sure  to  tear 
know. 
And  don't  go  out  on  joy  rides  for  at  least  a  year  or  so 
For  you've  got  to  be  a  wise-guy 
And  know  what  you're  about 
Or  the  investigating  committee'll   get  you 
If  you  don't 
Watch 

Out! 


A  Sure-Fire  Drama 

by  Fred  Jacob 

Dramatists  are  always  asking  how  to  write  a  play 
that  will  be  certain  to  make  a  hit  on  Broadway.  Here 
is  a  suggestion  that  cannot  fail.  Every  theatre-goer 
has  heard  lines  on  the  stage  to  which  the  audiences  in- 
variably rose  with  enthusiasm.  Why  not  collect  all 
these  lines  and  work  them  into  a  single  play?  The 
result  would  be  electrical.  Let  me  illustrate  with  a 
short  scene,  which  we  may  call  "The  Climax  of  the 
Vowels." 

The  action  takes  place  in  the  Emporium  of  a  vil- 
lainous meat  vendor. 

Characters 

Husband married   to   the   wife. 

Wife married   to  the   husband. 

Butcher ....  the   creditor  of  the   both   of  them. 

Butcher  (with  cruel  determination)  :  Will  you  let 
me  have  the  money  for  your  bill? 

Husband:  It  is  the  woman  who  pays  and  pays 
and  pays. 

Butcher  (hissing  between  his  teeth)  :  So  now, 
proud  beauty.      At  last  I  have  you  in  my  power. 

Wife  (pleadingly)  :  How  could  I  know  how 
much  our  meat  was  going  to  cost?  I  was  young  and 
innocent.  I  knew  nothing  of  the  world.  And  then 
you  came. 

Butcher:     I  was  introduced  by  a  reliable  customer. 

Husband:  Oh,  my  prophetic  soul.  It  was  my 
uncle. 

Butcher:      I  cannot  allow  you  more  credit. 

Wife:     Then  we  must  do  without  meat. 

Husband:  If  you  don't  want  it,  I  want  it.  If 
you  won't  have  it,  I'll  have  it. 

Wife  (on  her  knees)  :  Won't  you  give  us  more 
than  half  a  pound  of  sausage? 

Butcher:     That's  all  there  is.    There  isn't  any  more. 

Husband:  Must  I  go  to  work  to  earn  a  beef-steak 
— out  into  the  great  open  spaces  where  a  man's  a  man? 

Wife:  I'll  set  a  light  in  the  window,  and  where- 
ever  you  are  it  will  guide  you  safely  home. 

Butcher:      I  cannot  wait  that  long  for  my  money. 

Wife:      I  can  sell  my  fur  coat  to  pay  the  bill. 

Husband:  Rags  are  royal  raiment  when  worn  for 
virtue's  sake. 

Wife:  But  first  I  will  tell  you  who  tempted  me 
to  eat  meat  after  I  had  been  raised  on  vegetable  dinners. 

Butcher:      Don't  tell  him   that. 

Husband   (dumbfounded):       Eh? 

Wife    (tragically)  :  'E. 

Butcher   (in  terror):  I? 

Husband   (threateningly):        Oh! 

Wife    (pointing)  :  You! 

Curtain. 
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Gundelfinger  For  Premier! 

Gideon  G.  Gundelfinger,  member  of  the  U .  U.  0.  (United  Undertakers 
of  Ontario)  will  run  for  Federal  Post. 

Following  the  recent  demonstrations  that  it  is  possible  to  make  graft  in  provincial  politics,  Gideon  G.  Gundelfinger 
has   been  persuaded  to  enter  politics  and  to  offer  himself  for  the  position  of  Premier  of  Canada. 

"Having  made  a  careful  study  of  the  situation,"  says  Mr.  Gundelfinger,  "I  have  come  to  the  conclusion  that 
I  would  be  able  to  make  more  money  than  in  my  present   undertaking   business." 

Goblin  takes  great  pleasure  in  announcing  that  it  will  support  Mr.  Gundelfinger' s  nomination  to  the  last  ditch. 
The  planks   of  his  platform,   which   is   composed   entirely  of  Canadian  lumber,   will  be  found  below. 

Under  Mr.  Gundelfinger' s  regime  public  offices  will  be  opened  for  graft  from  9  a.m.  to  10  a.m.  only.  First 
come,   first  served. 

Vote   for   Mr.    Gundelfinger   and   the   full    dinner-pail   for  Mr.   Gundelfinger! 


Mr.    Gundelfinger's    platform: 

(1)  Mr.  Gun-^ 
delfinger  will,  dur- 
ing his  term  of  of- 
fice, deliver  no  lec- 
tures on  "What 
Canada  Needs," 
"Over  a  Hundred 
Years  of  Peace," 
"How  to  Solve  the 
Problem  of  the 
Rural  Community," 
"Canada  as  a  Na- 
tion" or  "My  Im- 
pressions of  the 
European  S  i  t  u  a  - 
tion." 

(2)  Mr.  Gun- 
delfinger will  spon- 
sor no  funds  to  raise 
thousands  of  dollars 
for  German  children. 

(3)  Mr.  Gun- 
delfinger will  not  ap- 


Gideon   G.   Gundelfinger  at  the 
age  of  18. 


pear  on  any  occasion  in  court  dress,  will  not  go  and 
weep  at  the  town  where  he  was  born  or  pat  little  chil- 
dren on  the  head. 

(4)  Mr.  Gundelfinger  will  heavily  penalize  all 
parents  who  teach  their  children  to  recite  in  public. 

(5)  Mr.  Gundelfinger  will  not  need  expense  ac- 
counts. 

(6)  All  Russian  refugees  will  be  prevented  under 
penalty  of  hari-kari  from  telling  how  they  were  pursued 
across  the  ice  by  a  red  army. 

(7)  On  election,  Mr.  Gundelfinger  will  immedi- 
ately appropriate  a  sum  sufficient  to  hire  six  stevedores 
for  a  period  of  years.  These  stevedores  will  be  engaged 
for  the  purpose  of  completely  ruining  all  Plaster  of 
Paris   statues  of  Jackie  Coogan. 

(8)  Mr.  Gundelfinger  solemnly  vows  to  prohibit 
by  law  the  public  singing  of  "Yes,  We  Have  No 
Bananas,"  making  it  an  offence  punishable  by  a  linger- 
ing death. 

(9)  Mr.  Gundelfinger  will  declare  every  Saturday 
and  every  Monday  full  holidays. 

(10)    Mr.   Gundelfinger  will  discontinue  the  amuse- 


rrent  tax  and  issue  rebates  on  all  tickets  purchased  since 
November    11,    1918. 

(11)  Mr.  Gundelfinger  will  make  Grattan  O'Leary 
Minister  of  Finance. 

(12)  Mr.  Gundelfinger  will  make  the  bank  bandits 
pay  their  income  taxes. 

(13)  In  such  sections  of  the  country  as  vote  for 
prohibition,  when  liquor  is  prescribed  by  a  physician, 
Mr.  Gundelfinger  will  distribute  it  to  the  patients  at 
cost  price. 

(14)  Mr.  Gundelfinger  will  make  all  members  of 
the  Kiwanis  Club  and  such  other  organizations  for  the 
promulgation  of  compulsory  happiness  pay  to  the  gov- 
ernment a  membership  tax  of  $100  per  head. 

(15)  Mr.  Gundelfinger  will  turn  the  Home  Bank 
buildings  into  homes  for  penniless  depositors  and  share- 
holders. 

(16)  To  prevent  graft  Mr.  Gundelfinger  will  wind 
up  the  estate  of  every  minister  who  has  the  power  to 
let  contracts  before  he  takes  office  and  make  it  illegal 
for  him  ever  again  to  hold  property. 

(17)  Mr.  Gundelfinger  will  prevent  the  holding  of 
any  more  beauty  contests. 

(18)  Mr.  Gun- 
delfinger will  pay 
expenses  of  all  pro- 
fessional reformers  to 
Europe  to  help  in 
the  "reconstruction" 
work  and  to  keep  on 
paying  them  salaries 
so  long  as  they  stay 
out  of  Canada. 

(19)  Mr.  Gun- 
delfinger will  erect 
in  every  city  hall 
square  a  large  glass 
house  in  which  he 
will  keep  under  pub- 
lic observation  all 
enthusiasts  and  mem- 
bers of  welfare  or- 
ganizations found 
guilty    of    unsolicited 

Gideon  G.  Gundelfinger,  positively  as       P1™,     "*°      other 
he  will  appear  if  elected.  people  s  affairs. 
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(20)  Mr.  Gundelfinger  will  organize  a  world-wide 
Uttery  with  tickets  at  $10.00  a  piece,  the  winner  to  be 
given  full  ownership  of  the  Canadian  Navy. 

(21  )  Mr.  Gundelfinger  will  make  every  woman  pass 
a  mentality  test  before  she  is  allowed  to  vote. 

(22)  Mr.  Gundelfinger,  immediately  after  election, 
will  banish  to  Tierra  del  Fuego  a  selected  list  of  after- 
dinner  speakers,  insurance  agents,  weather  prophets, 
bridge  sharks,  undertakers'  assistants,  faith  healers  and 
wise  crackers. 

(23)  Mr.  Gundelfinger  will  have  all  gents  who 
swear  they  bear  a  strange  and  remarkable  resemblance 
to  the  Prince  of  Wales  strung  up  by  the  eyebrows. 

(24)  Mr.  Gundelfinger  will  promise  to  introduce  a 
58th  variety. 

(25)  As  soon  as  the  celebration  is  over,  a  picked 
deputation  of  thugs  will  survey  the  country  and  smash 
all  phonographs,  gramaphones,  graphonolas,  etc.,  of 
vintage  prior  to  1918.  In  order  that  no  hardship  may 
be  worked,  a  complete  list  of  all  homes  visited  will  be 
sent  to  each  and  every  manufacturer  dealing  in  said 
articles. 

(26)  Static  will  be  eliminated  as  a  constituent  of 
Canadian  ozone. 

(27)  Brown  button  boots  will  be  abolished. 

(28)  Mr.  Gundelfinger  will  decree  that  all  females 
who    repeat,     "Howjathink     I'd    look    with    my     hair 


bobbed,"    will    be    shaved    bald    and    kept    away    from 
Herpicide. 

(29)  A  law  will  be  passed  making  it  compulsory  for 
all  professors  to  be  human  beings.  No  exceptions  will 
be  allowed  to  this  rule. 

G— G— G 

Chumley:      "I  say,  old  dish,  have  you  seen  my  wife 
about?      I've  lost  track  of  her  this  past  month." 
Rumley:      "Isn't  she  at  home?" 
Chumley:      "Jove,  I  never  thought  of  that!" 

G— G— G 

London  Bridge  is  falling  down.  Mah-Jong  is  fast 
becoming  the  favorite  in  the  British  capital. 

G— G— G 

The  Seven  Stages  of  Man 

Johnnie  Watson. 
Jackie  Watson. 
Jack  Watson. 
John  Watson. 
J.  J.  Watson. 
John  Jerome  Watson. 
Old  Man  Watson. 

G— <5— G 

"So  Jones  is  your  ideal  bachelor?" 
"I  should  say  so.     He  keeps  his  girl's  picture  on  his 
dresser  because  he's  too  lazy  to  tear  it  up." 


"Come  on,  Tiger.     You'd  only  get  indigestion." 
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AIOT    If  £  J  PON  J  IB 
FOX 
HATf      AUD    CO  A 


The  Lady:     "Where  are  you  working  now,  Jim?" 
The  Gentleman:     "I'm  not  working.     I'm  in  politics." 


Ambrose  Snelling  and  His  Egg 

Every  morning  Ambrose  Snelling  had  an  egg  for 
breakfast.  Having  bathed,  shaved  and  dressed,  he 
came  down  to  breakfast  to  find  his  egg  waiting  for  him, 
in  exactly  the  same  place,  in  exactly  the  same  egg-cup. 
For  forty  years  Ambrose  had  eaten  only  one  egg  for 
breakfast.  The  eggs  were  all  hand-picked,  new-laid 
eggs  from  the  best  hens  in  the  neighbourhood. 

One  beautiful  summer  day,  Ambrose  woke  at  his 
usual  time.  He  felt  strangely  excited.  A  strange,  im- 
palpable sense  of  impending  doom  seemed  to  hang  over 
him.  His  head  throbbed  and  sparkles  of  light  flashed 
across  his  eyes.  His  nails  fixed  themselves  in  his  palms. 
He  could  not  breathe.  Every  noise  in  the  house — the 
cook  singing  "Vesti  la  Giubba,"  the  furnace  stoker 
roaring  out  the  "Anvil  Chorus"  in  his  rich,  cinder- 
clogged  baritone,  and  Ambrose's  pet  Chilean  Gimble- 
Owl  whistling  through  its  wing-tips,  rumbled  and 
bumped  through  his  head  like  a  truck-load  of  milk  cans 
running  over  hundreds  of  wash  tubs. 

Ambrose  tried  to  rise.  He  rose.  He  took  out  his 
shaving  outfit  and  sluiced  his  way  through  the  shower 
to    his    trousers,    tie,    watch    and    braces. 


The  mirror  flashed  and  glittered.  Ambrose  screamed. 
He  had  stepped  on  a  tack.  He  pulled  on  his  heavy, 
moose-hide  boots,  and  thumped  along  the  hall-way. 
The  stair-way  lay  before  him.  He  stumbled  and  fell 
and  rolled  helplessly  ...  to  the  head  of  the  stairs. 
Now  he  was  down.  He  walked  along  the  hall  to 
the  breakfast  room.   .   .   . 

Pulling  the  curtains  sharply  aside  he  strode  into 
the  room  .  .  .  There  was  no  egg  at  his  place  .  .  . 
He  was  stunned,  stupefied,  almost  horrified.  Sinking 
into  a  chair,  he  closed  his  eyes  .  .  . 

"WHERE'S  MY  EGG!"  he  bellowed.  His 
stentorian  voice  shook  the  house.  The  cook  screamed 
shrilly  and  upset  the  pan  in  which  Ambrose's  egg  was 
cooking.      Down  it   fell.   .    .   . 

"SPLOP!"  said  the  egg  as  it  hit  the  floor.  It 
spread  out  in  a  golden  and  white  puddle.  .  .  . 

Ambrose  Snelling  had  no  egg  for  breakfast  that 
morning. 

— S.  M.  Halliday. 
G— G— G 

Song  of  the  Cheerful  Grafter 

"When  you   are   feeling  blue 
And  they   are   getting  you 
A  cheque  will  go  a  long,  long  wa-ay!" 

G— G— G 

Paying  a  dishonest  man  a  salary  to  occupy  a  pub- 
lic office  in  which  he  will  graft  is  like  "carrying  coals 
to   Newcastle." 

G— G— G 

Flies  and  grafters  have  much  in  common.  We  no 
sooner  think  we  have  got  rid  of  the  last  one  than  another 
comes   buzzing   around. 


Dear  Teacher:  "Can  any  little  one  tell  me  what 
kind  of  government  we  have  in  Canada?" 

Precious  Pet:  "Please,  teacher,  government  by  in- 
vestigation." 
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The  Hotel  Ruritania 


While  there  will  be  a  crowd  to  meet  you  at  the  sta- 
tion, this  should  not  be  taken  as  a  personal  tribute. 
Their  interest  is  collective  not  individual.  They  are 
quite  as  intent  on  the  new  grammy-phone  addressed  to 
the  Ice-Cream  Parlour  which  is  being  crashed  out  of 
the  baggage  car  and  even  more  keen  on  the  bevy  of 
beauty  that  has  arrived  to  support  the  chorus  of  to-night's 
Kermesse  at  the  Orange  Hall.  There  is,  however,  a 
distinct  personal  note  in  the  invocations  of  the  rival  bus- 
divers  from  Snorter's  House  and  The  Queens  Hotel. 
One  should  never  pause  in  the  choice  of  hotels.  The 
slightest  hesitation  might  occasion  a  free  fight  and  the 
remarks  of  the  unsuccessful  claimant  would  leave  a  smell 
of  smoke  about  your  clothing  for  weeks. 

Up  at  the  Queens  all  is  excitement.  The  bus-driver, 
after  a  miraculous  change  of  attire  and  a  dexterous  en- 
trance by  the  rear  door,  has  now  assumed  the  roll  of 
desk-clerk,  and  is  busy  looking  for  that  pen  the  boss 
was  using  the  other  day.  Three  somnolent  drummers, 
enjoying  a  well-earned  repose  from  the  exhausting  de- 
mands of  super-salesmanship,  close  their  mouths  and 
subject  you  to  the  piercing  glance  of  appraisal  so  ably 
inculcated  at  The  Correspondence  School.  Someone 
ushers  you  to  a  room  which  although  only  on  the  second 
floor  bears  the  number  319,  where  you  are  left  to  as- 
sume a  sitting  posture  on  the  edge  of  the  bed  with  a 
beautiful  view  of  the  opposite  blacksmith's  yard. 

Dinner  is  more  felt  than  announced.  It  is  true  that 
at  the  opening  of  the  dining-room  door  there  is  a  rush 
of  feet  and  the  crash  of  falling  billiard  cues,  but  for  more 
than  an  hour  previous,  any  guest  with  the  slightest  use 
of  his  nasal  powers,  has  not  only  been  aware  that  dinner 
is  imminent,  but  has  formed  a  more  or  less  accurate  idea 
of  the  menu.  The  only  thing  remarkable  about  dinner 
is  the  signal  that  it  is  over.  For  those  who  are  not  ex- 
perienced men  of  travel,  it  might  be  well  to  quote  a  few 
extracts  from  The  Manual  for  Those  in  Peri!  on  The 
Road. 

Slacking   Dishes    by   Numbers 

1 .  On  the  command  one,  seize  the  meat-plate  firmly 
with  the  right  forefinger  and  thumb,  remove  the  table 
napkin  from  about  the  ears  and  remain  steady. 

2.  On  the  command  two,  wipe  the  knife  and  fork 
smartly  on  the  edge  of  the  table-cloth,  and  after  scrap- 
ing the  contents  of  the  cabbage  dish,  remain  as  steady 
as  possible. 

3.  On  the  command  three,  place  every  available  dish 
on  top  of  its  fellow,  including  the  salt  and  the  cruet- 
stand,  until  one  is  completely  hidden   from  view. 

4.  On  the  command  four,  rise  smartly,  catching  the 
bottom  of  the  plate-pile  with  your  watch-chain,  and 
spill  the  entire  crockery  on  the  floor  as  a  signal  to  the 
waitress  to  receive  payment. 


After  a  short  following  of  this  syllabus,  one  becomes 
quite  at  home  in  rural  hotels  and  it  is  perfectly  surpris- 
ing to  see  the  sangfroid  with  which  many  of  our  So- 
ciety Buds,  earning  a  precarious  livelihood  on  the  road, 
accept  a  toothpick  as  conclusive  proof  of  payment  in  the 
dining  room. 

Dinner  is  followed  by  a  tranquil  hour  with  the  local 
bhuoys  from  the  Billiard  Academy  who  demonstrate  an 
obvious  welcome  by  their  open-hearted  comments  on  a 
visitor's  shooting  ability,  accompanied  with  deliberate 
but  well-directed  expectoration. 

Repose,  particularly  in  the  railroad  centre,  is  really 
a  question  of  degree.  You  are  asked  if  you  wish  a  Call. 
Your  reply  is  not  "6.30"  or  "8.15"  but  "Number 
Three"  or  "The  National."  At  all  periods  of  the  night, 
you  will  be  soothed  into  sleep  by  the  cooing  sentences 
of  the  night-porter  as  he  raps  the  neighboring  door  and 
informs  its  occupant  that — "It's  ten  to  Four  and  She's 
on  Time"  or  "Wake  up  Bert,  She's  whistlin'  for  the 
Junction,  now." 

Morning  comes — the  Birds  awake  (the  birds  being 
twenty  young  bucks  from  the  City  whe  between  won- 
dering whom  they  can  load  with  a  satisfactory  amount 
of  Bucyrus,  Ontario,  seven  per  cents.,  are  busy  mak- 
ing dates  with  several  different  girls  for  next  Friday 
night).  In  the  lobby,  the  visiting  insurance  men  read 
in  melancholy  tones  the  latest  earthquake,  while  the 
visiting  barrister  blows  clouds  of  cigar  smoke  into  his 
brief-bag  and  improves  the  intellect  of  an  idle  but  friendly 
bus-diver,    by    informing    him    of   what    was   decided    in 

Rex  versus  Regina   (1893)    13  Upper  Canada  Queen? 

i  Cmii-ttHfii  mi   /■(/</<   :::;  i 
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"How  do  you   like  my  new  engagement  ring' 
"Oh,  of  course,  it's  leap  year,  isn't   it?" 
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HIGH  FIRES.  By  Marjorie 
Barkley  McClure.  Toronto:  Long- 
mans Green,   publishers. 

Here  is  a  story  of  everyday  life 
that  makes  up  in  sincerity  for  what  it 
sometimes  lacks  in  sophistication  of 
style.  The  plot  which  is  always  sub- 
servient to  the  excellent  characteriza- 
tion is  a  little  weak  in  spots.  Toward 
the  end  it  seems  to  be  hurrying  slightly 
to  get  through  before  the  last  page. 
But  seldom  has  a  book  reached  us 
which  has  so  successfully  and  appar- 
ently been  drawn  from  life.  The 
central  figure  of  the  novel,  in  spite  of 
the  young  lovers,  is  the  Reverend 
Angus  Stevenson.  We  see  Angus 
struggling  with  Sunday  baseball,  tak- 
ing his  little  girl  to  die  dentists  and 
trying  to  reconcile  himself  with  the 
ideas  of  his  active  young  daughter.  If 
Marjorie  Barkley  McClure  has  done 
nothing  else,  she  has  created  a  char- 
acter which  is  genuine,  and  worthy  of 
the  respect  of  the  most  rampant  icono- 
clast. Also  it  is  just  possible  the  book 
may  make  people  think  a  little.  Only 
two  recent  books  have  interested  us  as 
much:  "Bread,"  by  Charles  Norris, 
and  "The  Terms  of  Conquest,"  by 
Howard  Vincent  O'Brien. 

LEAVE  IT  TO  PSMITH.  By 
P.  G.  Wodehouse.  Toronto:  Mc- 
Clelland &  Stewart,  Publishers. 
$2.00. 

P.  G.  Wodehouse,  the  well-known 
Anglo-American  laugh-getter,  does  it 
again. 

THE  COAST  OF  FOLLY.  By 
Coningsby  Dawson.  Toronto:  Copp 
Clark  Co.,  Ltd.,  Publishers.      $2.00. 

A  Good-Houskeeping  heroine  ex- 
periences a  peck  of  trouble. 


Have   You    Turned 
'Round  the  Corner  ? 

and  found  a  little  shop  where  you  can 
borrow  the  latest  English  and  French 
novels,  biographies  and  plays  for  a  few 
cents    a    day  T 

The  Little  Shop  'Round  The  Corner 
1184    Bay    Street,   South   of    Bloor. 


for  package 

of TWENTY 

Boxes  of  50-85* 


41 A/%    S 

M^^J/^%.     Meres  something  about 
Jpl&syyP^^    ihem  you  11  like  " 
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London 


Cigarettes 
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Pop?" 
'No,   hootch.'' 


-Puppet. 


Agents  Wanted 


Follow    the    Dollar  — $50    to 
$100  Per  Week 

the  money  yours;  something 
new;  not  an  old,  worn-out 
proposition;  field  untouched; 
experience  unnecessary; 
takes  everybody  by  storm; 
money  rolls  in;  show  50  and 
sell  40;  demonstrated  in  1 
minute;  sells  on  demonstra- 
tion; the  new  inkless  Foun- 
tain Pen,  the  twentieth  cen- 
tury wonder;  never  leaks  or 
spills;  with  this  pen  no  more 
use  for  the  ink  bottle;  sam- 
ple pen,  50c.  This  proposi- 
tion is  18-karat;  money  back 
if  not  as  represented;  agent's 
profit,  200  per  cent.;  exclu- 
sive territory;  send  for  pen 
and  agency  to-day. 

INKLESS  FOUNTAIN 
PEN  CO., 

Dept.  2, 
1522  8th  St.,  Des  Moines,  la. 
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The  Charm  of  Tea  is  in 
the  Flavour — and 
true  appreciation  of  the 
superior  qualities  of 
SaladaTeacan  only  come 
through  the  tea-cup. 
Each  cup  embodies  all 
that  is  finest  in  tea — full, 
fresh  flavor,  fragrant 
aroma,  delicious  purity. 


SALADA" 

H571   \\ 


EXCEPTIONAL    VALUE. 
A  very  charming  3 -stone  Diamond 
Engagement  Ring.   Daintily  hand- 
pierced  setting  of  i#-l(t.  white  gold. 
$75-00. 


E  are  speaking 
particularly  to  the 
young  man  of  mod- 
erate income.  He 
wants  to  be  just  as 
proud  of  Her  ring  as 
he  who  spends  a 
thousand  dollars. 

The  ring  shown  is  an 
ideal  solution.  For 
$75.00  it  provides 
distinction,  Ryrie 
quality,  and  a  very 
modest  cost. 


'Ryrie  ~b 'irks 

J         LIMITED 

DIAMOND  MERCHANTS  •  GOLDSMITHS  •  SILVERSMITHS 

YONGE    AND    TEMPERANCE 

TORONTO 


* 


J 
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Music 

J  vHath 
Charms 
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-ESPECIALLY 
WHEN   HEARD 
OVER  A  WESTINGHOUSE. 
"RC*  RECEIVER  . 


TRHsEWILLIAMS^g 


TORONTO 


f1 
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Sing  a  song  of  sixpence, 
An   icebox   nice  and  neat, 
Also   a   hungry   student 
Who  wants  a  bite  to  eat. 
When  the  box  was   opened 
The  neighbors  heard  him  sing, 
"If  the  cheese  is 


"What  do  cannibals  do  with  the  heads  of  their  victims?" 
'Probably  make  noodle  soup  of  them."       — Yale  Record. 
G— G— G 
Look  For  Yourself 
"Do  you  sell  invisible  hairpins?" 
"Yes,  lady.     Would  you  like  to  see  some?"  — Log. 

G— G— G 
"What  would  you  advise  me  to  use  on  my  hair?" 
"Furniture  polish."  — Record. 

G— G— G 
He — Tough    luck!      Ten    miles    from    town    with    a 
blowout  and  no  jack. 

She — Didn't  you  bring  your  check  book? 

— Whirlwind. 


"Marvelous,   mademoiselle,   marvelous.     I   will   make  of   you 
a  diva." 

"But,  monsieur,  you  forget  I  do  not  swim." 

— Lampoon. 
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\J&Uersofl  Candy  Go.  / 


If  a  damsel 

You  adore,  ..     _    _ 

§erxd  Jrallerson's  Chocolates  :•••  ™X"™  .*) 
o  her  boudoir. 


LIMITED 
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When  the  gang's  all 
around  and  the  fare 
plain  but  plentiful — 

Oh,  boy!  That's  when 
you're  glad  you  have  a 
little  old  can  or  two  of 
rich,  creamy  Borden's 
St.  Charles  Milk. 


Used  just  as  it  comes 
from  the  can  it  makes 
that  coffee  a  work  of 
art. 


Betcha ! 


TOWER'S 

WATERPROOF 

COLLEGE  COATS 

THE   VARSITY 

SNAPPY        -        SERVICEABLE 

Absolute  Protection  at  Low  Cost 
ALL  THE  GO  WITH  COLLEGE  MEN  AND  BOYS 

Color  is  of  a  Pleasing 

Yellow    or   Olive 

Khaki 

MADE  IN  MEN'S 
AND   BOYS'   SIZES 

For  sale  by  the  lead- 
ing   student's    supply 
merchants 

TOWER'S 

FISH   BRAND 

^^fc^jQJWA^OJk\^oSl^ 

Tower  Canadian  Limited 
Toronto 

Branches: 
Vancouver      Winnipeg      Halifax 


"The  Stilly   Night" 

I   always  knew  'twas  Jimmy's  voice 

When  "Hello,  there!"  rang  through  the  phone. 
While  Hugh  would  say,  "Well,  how's  my  girl?" 

In  a  tender  teasing  tone. 
St.  Clare  invariably  began 

By  asking  if  'twas  really  me, 
(To  other  ears,  the  things  he  said 

Might  sound  a  wee  bit  queer,  you  see.) 
With  Bob,  'twas  always,  "Well,  old  dear. 

How's    every    little    thing?" 
And  Bill — I  recognized  him  by 

His  voice's  vibrant  ring. 
One  night — I   don't  know  what  went  wrong — 

Somehow   I   missed   each   cue, 
I   raved  to  Bill  of  one   night's   spree 

When  I'd  been  out  with  Hugh. 
I  called  St.  Clare,  "Old  Bean,"  and  oh! 

His  gasp  near  broke  the  phone, 
I   asked  Jim  if  he  had  my   key 

When   Bob  had  brought  me  home! 
Our  phone  bell  doesn't  ring  these  nights 

For  me  as  often  as  of  yore, 
St.    Clare   is  peeved.    Bill's  downright  mad. 

The  rest  don't  phone  me  any  more. 


-N.IV. 


G— G— G 


Professor  (in  Zoo  class)  :     "We  will  now  name  all  of  the 
lower  animals  in  their  order,  beginning  with  Mr.  Jones." 

— J ack-o' -Lantern. 
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Forsyth 

Feature      Fabrics 

English     Broadcloth 
Genuine    Irish    Poplin 
(I»nned  on  linen  reed 

looms) 
English    Poplin 
Irish    Balloon    Cloth 
Famous    Forsylk 

Fabric. 

These  exclusive  Forsyth 
shirtings  may  be  had 
In  all  the  fashionable 
pastel  shades.  They  look 
like  silk,  feel  like  silk 
and  wear  much  better 
than    silk. 

|2.75    to    $5 


Shirts  in  pastel  shades 
— the  style  of  the  day 

In  beautiful  shades  of  tan,  grey,  peach,  helio 
and  sand — as  well  as  white.  These  highly  silk- 
finished  cloths,  made  from  Egyptian  yarns,  retain 
all  their  lustrous  beauty  after  washing. 

These  shirts  are  fully  covered  by  the  Forsyth 
Insurance  Policy  and  are  being  shown  now  at 
leading  men's  stores  in  Forsyth  feature  fabrics. 

John  Forsyth  Limited 

Kitchener,  Canada 
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Look  for  this  die  in  your 

next  Brock  Hat 
None  genuine  without  It 


Styles-  beyond  question. 
Shades-  the  newest  of  the  new. 
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Made  in  Brockville,  Canada,  by  THE  WOLTHAUSEN  HAT  CORPORATION,  Limited. 


IDEAL  SPOT 

.  for  University  sororities, 
teachers'  outings,  etc.,  on  beau- 
tiful Lake  Simcoe,  at  your 
own  price.  Good  boating,  fish- 
ing, bowling,  and  tennis.  Ex- 
cellent dance  pavilion  and 
music.  For  particulars  apply 
Mr.  Gulson.  19  Victor  Avenue, 
Toronto,    Phone    Gerrard    5085. 


Epitaph    for    a    London    boarding-  He:       "Dearest,    will    you    marry 

house  keeper:  Peace  to  her  hashes.  me?" 

— Life.  She:      "John,    I    can't   marry    you, 

G — G — G  but   I   shall  always   respect  your  good 

He    (over  the  phone) — What  time  taste."                                             — Witt. 

are  you  expecting  me?  G — G — G 

She  (icily) — I'm  not  expecting  you  "Did  you  take  your  father  apart  and 

at  all.  speak  to  him?" 

He — Then  I'll  surprise  you.  "No,  but  he  went  all  to  pieces  when 

— AwgWan  I  told  him."                  — Purple  Parrot 


Buy   Wisely  by  Wisely   Buying- 

"GUTTA  PERCHA" 


tt 


CORD    TIRES 

Quality    All    Through" 


Gutta    Percha   &   Rubber,   Limited 

Head  Offices  and  Factories,  Toronto 
Branches  from  Coast  to  Coast 
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FIRST  GENTLEMAN  OF  LEISURE   -  BE  IN*  AS   HOW  IM  a  MAN  THATS  PONE.  MOST  of  *is 

TRAVELLIN'  ON    FOOT    I    AINT   va/TJRRYin'     MUCH   aBout  this 
VEAtlS   MODEL.  OF    ANY    CAR. 


SECOND     DITTO 


I  CANT  SAY  AS  HOW  IV  DRIVEN  SO  MUCH  MY  SELF 
GUT  "THEY  DO  SAY  THEM  CHEVROLET  toorim'  car's 
ARE     BEAR'S   FOR.   SERVICE. 


U  ■_■■■■»!■ 
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New  Fabrics  and 
New  Styles 

TIP  TOP 
CLOTHES 

for  Spring— 

The  new  Tip  Top  Clothes  for 

Spring  are  the  best  styled,  best 
tailored  clothes  we  have  ever 
offered  in  the  history  of  our 
business. 

They're  guaranteed  to  fit  and 
satisfy,  too — and  they're  made 
to  your  own  individual  order. 

Showing  you  them  is  better 
than  telling  you  about  them. 
Let  us  show  you  our  great 
array  of  Spring  fabrics. 

ALL  ONE    PRICE 


$24 


MADE  TO  MEASURE 


TIP  TOP  TAILORS 

245  YONGE  ST.  TORONTO 

A  Chain  of  One-Price  Stores  from  Coast' to  Coast 


THE  DIET  KITCHEN 
TEA  ROOMS 


72  and  80  West  Bloor  St. 


Tel.  R.  4382 


BREAKFAST 
AFTERNOON  TEA 


LUNCHEON 
DINNER 


Sunday  night  supper  will  be  served 
in  Annex  until  9.30 


Apothegms  and  Interludes 

With     the     Appropriate     Collegiate     Emphasis     and     Suitable 
Genuflections    Toward    the    Tomb    of    Nietzsche 

■    I 

A    UNIVERSITY    is    a    detour    of    four    years    with    an    in- 
definite goal. 

II 

HPHE  four-year  transient,  the  embryo  Babbitt,  can  not  imagine 
why  professors  devote  their  lives  to  the  humanities  or  why 
some  students  want  to  learn  something  of  them. 

Ill 

/^O-EDS  are  not  at  college   for  husbands.      They   know  the 
average  collegian  will  have  to  serve  as  office  boy  at  least 
two  years  before  he  will  be  eligible  financially.     But  the  aver- 
age co-ed  cannot  tell  you  what  she  is  at  college  for. 

IV 

TPHE  real  purpose  of  education  is  lost  at  times  in  a  maze  of 
bookkeeping.     The  professorial  art  flounders  in  the  morass 
of  attendance  records. 

V 

CTUDENTS    are    shameless    about    their    experiences;    they 
elaborate    upon    them. 

VI 

OEP  is  essentially  a  manufactured  product.  It  takes  from 
one  to  three  animated  white-duck  lads  to  elicit  feeble  cheers 
for  anything.  And  how  hard  these  mannikins  have  to  work! 
They  jump,  and  twist,  and  wreck  their  vocal  cords  in  order 
to  call  attention  to  the  prowess  of  the  heroes  in  the  immediate 
foreground.     And  the  funny  part  of  it  all  is  that  they  succeed. 

VII 

HPHE  philosophy  of  the  college  man  is  absolutely  hedonistic. 
He  works  for  Alma  Mater  because  he  knows  that  sooner 
or  later  he  will  get  a  personal  thrill  out  of  the  labor.  He  will 
get  a  piece  of  felt  and  the  plaudits  of  the  assembled  multitude 
or  a  good  respectable  graft. 

VIII 

T^HE  good  provider  makes  a  better  date  than  the  iiteresting 
man,  pious  blurbs  to  the  contrary. 

IX 

HPHE  literary  horizon  of  the  average  college  student  is  bounded 
on  the  west  by  Zane  Grey  and  on  the  east  by  the  American 
magazine. 
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Drink 


'Delicious  and  Refreshing 


X 

HTHERE  is  nothing  quite  so  illuminating  as  the  sight  of  Uni- 
versity men  and  women  playing  "three-deep"  or  "drop  the 
handkerchief"  at  a  student  mixer.     They  have  all  the  dash  and 
verve  of  somnolent  hot-cakes. 

XI 

A/TAN  will  not  make  any  further  advance  until  surgery  is  able 
to    remove    from    man    the    faculty    that    makes    for    remi- 
niscence. 

XII 

\/VrHY  is  it  sin  to  tell  your  honest  opinions  about  anything? 
What  is  true  regarding  the  attitude  toward  outspoken 
men  in  the  world  at  large  becomes  greatly  magnified  in  a 
University.  The  really  honest  man  is  subjected  to  a  species 
of  ostracism  and  criticism  that  soon  wears  him  out. 

— Phil  Hindley  in  The  Columns. 
G— G— G 
Chances  Are  He  Didn't 
A   girl   in  Johannesburg   recently  ran   for   56  miles.      The 
report  doesn't  say  whether  the  man  got  away  or  not. 

— London  Daily  News. 
G— G— G 

Brown  was  making  a  visit  to  a  girl  who  lived  in  the  coun- 
try, and  they  were  walking  through  the  fields  when  they  noticed 
a  cow  and  a  calf  rubbing  noses  in  bovine  love.     He  spoke  up: 
"The  sight  of  that  makes  me  want  to  do  the  same  thing." 
"Go  ahead,"  she  replied.      "It's  father's  cow." 

— The  Chost. 
G— G— G 

She — Something  is  preying  on  Dick's  mind. 
He — Never  mind,  it  will  die  of  starvation. 

— Jack   o'Lantern. 


Canadian 

Government, 

Municipal 

and 

Corporation 

Bonds 

We  invite  you  to  consult  us. 


DoMimcw  Securities 

CORPORATION  LIMITED 

HEAD  OFFICE:   TORONTO  26  KING  ST.  E. 
MONTREAL  established  hoi  LONDON.  ENG. 
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The  Remington  is  the  Most  Complete 
Portable  Typewriter 


Standard    Keyboard 

"yOU  do  not  have  to  shift 
for  figures  on  a 
REMINGTON  PORTABLE, 
for  the  keyboard  is  just  like 
that  of  the  big  typewriters. 
There  is  a  shift  key  on 
either   side  of  the   keyboard. 


Automatic 
Ribbon  Reverse 

HPHE  REMINGTON  PORT- 
ABLE  has  an  automatic 
ribbon  reverse  —  no  fussing, 
no  trouble  or  annoyance.  It 
also  has  every  other  operat- 
ing feature  common  to  large 
typewriters    used    in    offices. 


For  Every  Man,  Woman  and  Child  Who  Has  Personal  Writing  to  Do 

Remington  Typewriter  Company  of  Canada,  Limited 

Remington  Building,  68  King  Street  West,  Toronto 

and  throughout  the  Dominion 


Ji  rn.tr  jj 


British  Consols 


Package  of 

20  for  25  <T 

'k     IOforl5<? 


Not  an  Unreasonable  Notion 

Waiter:  "Hey!  What's  the  idea  of  stuffing  the  table- 
cloth in  your  pocket?" 

Diner:  "Well,  you  charged  me  $2  for  'cover'  and  I 
thought  I'd  take  it  with  me." 

— Boston  Transcript. 

G— G— G 

A  Londoner  was  coming  out  of  the  gate  after  viewing  his 
first  baseball  game  when  he  was  stopped  by  a  newsboy.  The 
American  score-board  had  recorded  that  both  teams  had  made 
a  run  in  the  first  inning  and  hadn't  scored  since. 

"Say,  M-ister,  what's  the  score?"  cried  the  newsy. 

"Really,  I  don't  know,"  came  the  reply.  "But  it  was 
some  place  up  in  the  millions  when  I  left." 

—  Virginia  Reel. 


Canadian     Capital    —     Cp 


Enterprise     —    Canadian     La  bo 


J 


OTfjtrtJome  3mt 

169  COLLEGE  STREET  (Two  Doors  West  of  McCaul) 
Phone:  Trinity  9354 

The    handiest   rendezvous   in  Toronto;   just 
across  the  street  from  the  University,  and 
half  way  between  the  residential  and  shop- 
ping districts  of  the  city. 

LUNCHEON    12.00  to  2.00,  —  35  &  50c. 
TEA  3.00  to  5.00,  —  a   la   carte 

DINNER  5.30  to  7.00,  —  40  &  65c. 


Goblin 
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Varying  Fare 

There  is  a  variety  of  fare  in  the 
current  issue  of  MacLean's  Magazine, 
that  should  catch  the  most  vagrant  taste 
and  suit  the  most  jaded  palate. 

To  those  interested  in  Tennis,  there  is 
a  quick-moving  story  of  a  "Davis  Cup" 
final,  a  breathless  tale  with  an  under- 
lying questioning  of  the  quality  of  a 
man's  courage.  "And  They  Thought  He 
Was  Yellow,"  is  the  title.  It  is  by  a  well- 
known  writer  of  sport  stories,  William 
Almon  Wolff. 

Out  in  the  Middle  West,  there  is  grow- 
ing up  a  conglomeration  of  races  that 
are  being  gradually  fused  into  a  new 
sense  of  nationality. 

It  is  a  section  of  this  life  that  is  por- 
trayed in  "Zonia's  Revolt"  that  pictures 
the  conflict  of  old  and  new  ways  of 
thought.  The  writer  is  A.  Kuryla 
Buchinski. 

If  you  enjoy  any  one  of  the  varieties 
of  the  triangle  plot,  there  is  a  little  tale 
by  Marjorie  Bowen  that  will  stir  your 
heart  a  little.  It  is  called  "You  Ought  to 
be  Thankful." 

If  you  believe  that  an  unquenchable 
flame  of  manhood  exists  in  most  men, 
or  even  if  you  don't,  read  "Heritage,"  by 
Norman  Reilly  Raine.  It  will  make  your 
blood  tingle  with  its  picture  of  Mr. 
Barker,  spawn  of  an  oriental  gutter, 
within  whom  that  flame  did  burn. 

Speaking  Seriously 

In  more  serious  vein,  there  are  a  num- 
ber of  striking  articles.  J.  M.  Elson 
deals  with  the  extravagances  in  Ontario 
Politics.  Herbert  Hope  points  out  how 
the  super-tax  is  killing  business  adven- 
ture and  business  initiative  in  Canada. 

The  inimitable  J.  K.  Munro  tells  of 
the  "Varying  Winds  That  Blow  at 
Ottawa." 

"Playing  the  Game  to  Banking  Emi- 
nence," by  J.  Herbert  Hodgins,  is  a 
graphic  pen  portrait  of  Sir  Frederick 
Williams-Taylor. 

And  then  of  course  there  is  a  big  in- 
stalment of  the  Oppenheim  serial  "The 
Wrath  to  Come." 


MACLEAN'S 

I'CANADAS    NATIONAL  MAGAZINE 


^orm A  — - Jtottl  cl  Readij-X^tter  UDruter, 
popular  uritk.  out  of  toiua  students. 


"Do  you   think  we'll  have  a  stable  government  after  the 
election?" 

"Dunno;   both   candidates  are  awful   asses."         — Record. 


"And  how  is  your  partridge,  your  Ludship?" 

"Well   done,  thou  good  and   faithful  servant."  — Record. 

G— G— G 

"Where's  your  mother  these  days,  Tom?" 

"Gone  to  Bagdad." 

"That's  strange.      I  didn't  know  he'd  run  away." 

— Princeton  Tiger. 

G— G—  G 

Reporter:      "And  what  does  Goldstein   give   as   the  cause 

of  the  accident?  '  t 

Doctor:     "Search  me — both  arms  are  broken  and  he  can  t 

say  a  word."  Mink. 


COBLIN 

Outline  of  Graft 

(Continued  from  Page  10). 

Tall    Blond    (from    middle-ag;d 

men  only)     50c. 

Cross-eyed     1    smile. 

(c)  The  Alice-in-lVonderland  Scramble:  Th  s 
graft  is  worked  out  as  follows:  A  goes  to  friend  B 
in  parliament  (city  council  or  doughnut  committee)  and 
tells  of  a  fine  area  of  land  off  Vladivostock  which  may 
contain  oil.  B  agrees  to  buy  if  A  will  take  in  part 
payment  two  brass  coal-scuttles  and  a  half  dozen  suc- 
cession-duty-free bonds.  The  balance  is  a  cheque  made 
out  to  C,  a  reformed  evangelist  turned  crook,  who 
makes  a  point  of  being  seen  going  daily  to  the  house 
of  D.  D  has  a  sentimental  habit  of  carving  initials 
on  bed  posts,  etc.,  and  whi'e  at  a  fashionable  hotel 
carves,  "I  love  tea,"  under  the  corner  of  the  rug.  This 
the  detective  rightly  assumes  refers  to  T,  an  opera 
singer  in  a  hash  house.  You  can  imagine  the  wholesale 
consternation  when  W,  the  local  minister  packs  up  his 
things  and  goes  to  Florida.  Everyone  is  arrested  and 
hires  lawyers,  which  is  where  the  graft  comes  in. 

The  Future 

As  to  the  future,  we  can  only  hope  for  the  best. 
All  must  work  to  bring  credit  on  the  profession,  re- 
membering that  always  something  must  be  given  in  re- 
turn. The  only  untoward  aspect  at  present  seems  to 
be  the  desire  of  the  Ku  Klux  Klan  to  gain  control  of 
the  field  as  they  have  in  other  lines  of  endeavour.  We 
must  draw  the  line  somewhere. 

— /.  E.  M. 
G— G— G 

The  Hotel  Ruritenia 

(Continued  from  Page  19). 
Bench  and  Common  Pleas  Reports,  New  Series,  at  page 
six  hundred  and  ninety-one. 

All  business  is  transacted  on  the  basis  of  the  local 
victim  wondering  if  he  can  stall  till  the  next  train,  which 
the  visitor,  to  the  knowledge  of  the  former,  as  earnestly 
hopes  he  will  catch.     The  train  is  always  caught. 

'Partir,  C'est  mourir  un  peu" — as  the  advertising 
slogans  say.  So  is  it  with  life  on  the  road — and  rural 
hotels-  IV.   Heighinoton. 

G— G— G 
Jack — I've  a  little  secret  for  you,  dear. 
Jean — Just  a  second,  and  I'll  get  a  couple  of  glasses 

— Brown  Jug. 
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"Say   it   with   Flowers" 

There  is  sentiment  in  Flowers 
that  the  recipient  appreciates. 


Limited 
8  West  Adelaide  St.,  Toronto,  Canada 

PRICES    AS    LOW    AS    THE    LOWEST    AND 
QUALITY   THE  BEST. 


rpLfixRs 


NAVY  CUT 

CIGARETTES 

li 


pure  JAEGER  wool 

FOR   ALL  OCCASIONS 
For  Men,  Women  and  Children 


SWEATERS 

GOLF  HOSE 

OVERCOATS 

CAPS 

WAISTCOATS 

SCARVES 


BATHING  SUITS 

HOSIERY 

GLOVES 

DRESSING  GOWNS 

UNDERWEAR 

SLIPPERS 


Blankets,  Travelling  or  Motor  Rugs,  Sleeping 
Bags  and  numerous  novelties  of  finest  pure 
wool. 

Catalogue  mailed  free  upon  application. 

"The  Jaeger  Shops' 

Retail  Selling  Agents 

MILTON'S  LIMITED 

84  Yonge  St.  707  Yonge  St. 

At  King  At  Bloor 
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Lady  Diana  Manners, 

Britain's        Most       Beautiful 

Woman    and    London's 

Most  Charming 

Hostess, 

is  writing  for  The  Toronto 
Sunday  World  a  series  of 
"Personality  Talks,"  in  which 
she  imparts  all  that  she  has 
learned  of  beauty,  grace  and 
charm  in  her  long  struggle 
for    self-expression. 

Dorothy  Dix, 

Confessor    and    Counsellor 
of  Millions, 

writes  every  week  one  of 
her  heart  to  heart,  common- 
sense  talks  on  the  every-day 
problems  of  every  man  and 
woman  which  have  won  her 
the  name  of  "the  world's 
best  loved  woman." 

Don  Marquis, 

America's  Most  Distin- 
guished   Columnist 

His  column,  "The  Lantern," 
is  a  weekly  feature  of  The 
Sunday  World's  editorial 
page. 


First  In  Fiction 

Every  week  The  Toronto  Sunday  IVorld  pub- 
lishes the  work  of  the  best  known  writers  of  Britain 
and  America,  men  and  women  whose  achieve- 
ments in  their  various    fields  of  literature   have 

made  their  names 
household  words. 
Sunday  World  fic- 
tion is  First  Run  fic- 
tion— never  publish- 
ed before  in  any 
form.  No  other 
Canadian  publica- 
tion numbers 
among  its  contribu- 
tors for  1924,  such  a 
galaxy  of  literary 
stars  as: 


Here  are  a  few  of  the  fiction 
writers  whose  work  will  ap- 
pear in  The  Toronto  Sunday 
World  during  the  next  few 
months: — ■ 

Arnold   Bennett 

Gilbert   K.  Chesterton 

Booth  Tarkington 

Princess   Bibesco 

Samuel  Merwin 

Richard  Washburn  Child 

George    Barr    McCutcheon 

Ida  M.  Evans 

Samuel    Hopkins    Adams 

Octavus   Roy   Cohen 

Konrad    Bercovici 

C.  N.  and  A.  M.  Williamson 

Fanny    Heaslip    Lea 

Achmed    Abdullah 

Peter   Clark   Macfarlane 

Josephine   Daskam    Bacon 

Dana  Gatlin 

Guy  H.  B.  Dent 

Courtney  Ryley  Cooper 

Mrs.  Wilson  Woodrow 

Edward  L.  White 

J.  Allan  Dunn 

Elizabeth  Jordan 

Richard  Connell 

Mary   Synon 


The  Toronto  Sunday  World 

Canada  s  Premier  Week- End  Paper 


WATCH        FOR         THE        NEW        COMIC 
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Three-Heat  Radiant   Grill 

A  N   IDEAL  cooking  appliance   for   apartment   house 

*■  dwellers,  small  families,  students  and  roomers.    It  will 

boil,  broil,  fry  or  toast.    Any  two  of  these  operations  may 

be  carried  on  at  the  same  time.    In  addition  it  can  be  used 

with  an  ovenette  to  bake  or  roast. 

No  special  wiring  is  needed;  simply  attach  to  a  lamp 
socket  or  baseboard  outlet,  and  the  grill  is  ready  for  opera- 
tion. Equipped  with  a  three-heat  reversible  switch  which 
eliminates  the  undesirable  feature  found  in  many  grills  of 
having  to  remove  a  plug  in  order  to  change  the  heat. 

The  element  frame  is  constructed  of  monel  metal  which 
is  unaffected  by  heat  or  moisture  and  will  not  rust.  The 
grill  is  supplied  with  two  aluminum  pans,  each  of  2^>  pints 
capacity,  and  also  a  steel  reflector  or  cake  griddle.  Hard- 
wood feet  prevent  any  scratching  of  polished  surfaces. 

For  sale  by  dealers  everywhere. 
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Canadian  General  Electric  Co„  Limited 


JoJol/<Kr  the  oytrtviirajid  you  follow  tlie  o)tme 


ciracMul  lines  tit  the  KE  B  O 
(XHnmrt  and  tmJxari  smartness 


St 


CLUETT,  PEABODY  Cr  CO.  of  CANADA,  LIMITED. 


